Hero Policeman, Drifting Red Buried 
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DALLAS, Tex. (AP) — Like 
the President with whom then- 
fate became inextricably linked, 
the hero policeman and the 
drifting Communist went to 
their rest Monday. 

The President, John P. Ken- 
nedy, was buried in the solemn 
majesty of a nation’s grief in 
Arlington _ National Cemetery. 

The police officer went to his 
rest on a gentle hilltop in South 
Dallas. 

The Communist was buried 
almost furtively in simple cere- 
monies in a Fort Worth grave- 
yard. 

The President, authorities 
said, was shot to death Friday 
by the Communist, Lee Harvey 
Oswald, 24, who drifted into the 
Marine Corps and out with an 
undesirable discharge; into the 
Soviet Union with a desire to 
change his citizenship, and out 
when he pleaded with the State 
Department to let him come 
home. 

3 Miles From Scene 
The policeman. Patrolman 
J- D. Tippit, met Oswald about 
three miles from the assassina- 
tion scene Friday and was shot 
to death when he stopped him 
for questioning— probably after 
hearing a description of the 
assassin on his prowl car radio. 

Oswald was charged with 
murdering both the President 
and the patrolman. And 36 
hours later he, too, was dead, 
gunned down by a fourth man 
who burst into the national 
tragedy. 

That man is Jack Ruby, 52, 
Dallas strip joint owner. Some 
said Ruby, a brawler from 
Chicago, had killed Oswald out 
of grief over the President’s 

death. Others said the cause of 
his grief was fear the city’s sad 
ness would cost him holiday 
business. 

Ruby closed his club, The 

Carousel, Friday night. It was 
reported at 7 p.m. Monday— 

with the owner held in jail with- 

out bond— The Carousel was 
swinging. 

Only a handful of relatives 
watched Oswald’s inexpensive 
coffin lowered into the grave in 
Fort Worth. They included his 
mother. Marguerite Oswald; his 
widow, Marina, 22; their two 
daughters; and his brother, 
Robert Oswald of Denton. They 
wept. 

Brief Services 

The Rev. Louis Saunders, ex- 
ecutive secretary of the Fort 
Worth Council of Churches, con- 
ducted the brief services, agree- 





ing to do so when, apparently, 
no other minister would for the 
avowed Marxist, probable athe- 
ist. 

Four hundred persons— police- 
men in sharply creased uni- 
forms behind the small family— 
were admitted to the small Bap- 
tist church for Tippit’s funeral. 
Outside 1,000 more stood silently 
in the warm November after- 
noon. 

Fifteen motorcycle policemen 
escorted Tippit to his grave. 

Turning away at the end. 
Chief Jesse Curry said: “He 
was an ideal officer, a man of 
very fine morals.” 

His widow, slender, blue-eyed 
and brunette, with her three 
children, turned away at last, 
too. 

“God, oh God!” she said. 

In his cell in County Jail Jack 
Ruby awaited his trial. 

For him, too, Dist. Atty. 
Henry Wade insisted, death 
waited — the death of justice. 
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